o

- .

towiy
"Neath her sun umbrella bright:
Arrayed ina tralliog summar gown
Of texture soft wnd light.

Her cheek® wore the tint of the swoot June
rOse,

| Her teeth were whith as prarls,

And she looked to be In hor well-made clothes

| Mho daintiest of girls,

She gared avout (n a lofty way,
For n lofiy 1ook had she,

wnd the people wondered every day
Who the midden fair might Do,

?'l‘hnn thoy fonnd she carried n dainty pad

| Huch day to the woods near by,

|And hunted thore for the Bug and snall
And tho trightwinged buttertly.

Thon thelr wonder cessed, und they wont their
wWilys
To their nelghbors to rehearse,
That a schoolma'am was thero on her holldaya
From the hub of the universo,
—N: Y. Presa

HOME, SWEET HOME.

Why Mr. Sage Didn't Buy the |
Old Homestenad.

- IDENTIFIED. the hill pastore—an' “grainin' forty
" — L™ "
B atrolled through the streets of tho country beeves;" “ten acres in turnips" and

*‘ten In celery,” and all such wild talk
as city farmers indulge in.

Finnlly the pen was dipped and
handed to ma, but ‘sted er takin’ it she
clinehed her hands together hard, and
langhin' n tremulous little pitiful laugh,
&' 'e:

“Mr. Sage, do you know how high
eorn grows on this plantation?"

§''e: “No, mum."

“Then 'L tell™—=holding her hand a
foot above the carpet—‘exactly so
high and no higher, Then the blades
torn rusty and red and flop over like
dog ocars, and a little nubbin comes the
size of my finger.™

Mr, Sage sorter smiled, for he had
commented on the big cornstubs in the
field. Ma guve another dry laugh, and
8''e:

“Your sheep will all die. There nin't
enough grass on the uplan's to paster a
rabbit, and the medders are pizenous
with ¢hills and fevers, and we're sub-
ject to pneumonin and mumps and
measles, and it's the worst kind of luck
to move nt your time of life, anyhow.™

My, Sage says very gently:

Ma got into a perfee’ swivet to sell
the lan', 8''e, “George, now while the |
‘boom is ragin’ in Virginia, now is the
time we may hope for o livin'
price for our splendid  Spottsyl-
vanin corn lun's and magnificent med- i
der bottoms, George,” 8" 'e, “'stir your |
stumps and sell the lan'.™” |

8' I: “Ma, when the pinch comes, |
you ain't agoin’«to get your own con-
sent to part with the old homestead.”

8''e: “George, now that the niggers
are free what is to keep down the
bushes and briars? A lone, lorn widow
woman and one gray-headed boy of
fifty (vou kuow you are fifty, George),
can't manage all the lan® and stock
we've got. Sell the lan', George, and
me and you will board at the Exchunge
hotel in Richmond, with the bong tong
of Virginin, in style.”

“Ma," s' I, “1 don't b'licve you'll part
with your gums and gourds, not to live |
with Queen Vietorin and eat oyshters
three times o day. 1 think I know you
better'n you know yourself.,”

Then ma ot mad and eried and said
I was “impident and sassy to her,” aad
I'd oughter “carry out her views and
uphold her"

PPa had' never crossed her livin’, nor
nobody else, so it ended in my postin’
down to Fredericksburg in my carryall
and puttin' the plantation, erops, stock,
ete., into the hands of Mckay, lan’ |
agent.

The town was alive with northern
capitalists and visitors at that time,
Some came to see aboot their dead, in-
terred in the great union cemetery
there, it bein' soon after the war wos
over, It was like the verse we used to
say ot school: |
U Muny came to see the wondes,

To sech for gold and search for plunder,”
and some fow to ecast in their lots with
ours,

MeKay told me of a couple that got
off the train that day. Said the man |
was polite to his wife and gave Lame
Bill a dollar

A lan' agent knows how to pick a
gentleman right well, though not so
well as an old Virginia honse nigger. |
The one who used to tote the wood in |
for the parlor fire, hang your horse or
carry him to water and bring your |
boots, |
| Thinks I: “I'll drive 'e¢m out, and
show the premises while ma 1sin the !
(notion. "
| Soout I go with Mr. and Mrs. Sage, |
& mice eouple, rich and unhealthy,
'wanting to try southern a'r

There was a cheerful blaze on the
parlor hearth. Ma b'leeves in a little |
blaze, all the year 'roun, though the
lweather was mighty mild. Injun sum-
(mer,

Kesia, the cook, tossed up « little hot
dinner in no time, for we werae hungry |
(as un army of locusses after our drive,
Briled ham an’ eggs, fried sausuge
jand hoecakes, and whilst ma poured
‘out the coffee and October peaches in |
'the gilt saucers 1 studied her fage. |
i To my astonishmentshe run on about |
'the fashions—a thing she had took no
istock in since pu died. |

She wouldn't ccteh my eye, and I |
sorter mistrusted ber, but carried Mr,
Bage all over the pluntation, and he |
was delighted.

“Just what he was in searchof. He |
wanted everything as it stood, the |
colts, the calves, hogs, ‘hats, boots anac i
all' Thought he would put ‘a new
barn here,’ and ‘a hay-house there,’
and ‘a vineyard,’ and ‘double the sheep
An the medder.""

Him and Mrs. Sage muapped it off like
a picture by the time they were ready
to leave nextday. ‘

Of vourse, 1drove them back to town,
twenty miles o' rough rouds and. mighty
busy thme o' year,

I and MeKay made all the ‘range-
meunts for the transfer of the property,
and 1 come on back home,

Still mistrustin® of ma, I kep' cle'r o
the subject. We both shununed it, and
durin' the followin' week 1 smoked a
month's ullowanee of tobacco, and ma
clicked and rattled her knittin'-needles
us if life depended an her gettin' that
sock linished, and 'l be shot if she
didn’t knit the leg a vord long.

Byme-by MeKay came drivin® upina |
fine double buggy, with Mr. Sage, to
pay down the fvst instullment,

When Cindy wshered ‘em in ma
dropped her long soeck leg and her
hunds commenced to tremble,

It was o good sale, We were gettin® |
all we asked, and n erackin® price it |
was; for ma thought her divt was a |
sight Lettern'n olher folks' dirt, Not |
a hiteh—nowhar.

All of us set talkin' as friendly as
you please 'round the bluze on the
hearth., Little Llachk Joe on his own
*sponsibility bun's 'round a waiter of |
maiden blush apples, and Cindy, the
house pal, pot to be outdone, gits out
ginger caltes und o foamin' pitcher of
sweet cldar.

Ma set shakin® and trembly the whole
endurin' time.

Mr. Sage he set back in pa's eld
stuffet leather nrmcheer, with heels on
the fender like comfort itself, and
diluted about, the chances he'd mind to
make, .
. “A hundred Southdown sheep' for

| sudden

“Madam, I respec’ your feelin's,” and
they wallied out on the poreh.

Then ma bust out in the pitifullest
sobbin' and cryin’, and she and me had

She blamed me, her only son, for
wantin' in her old age to turn his ma
“homeless and houseless, roofless und
A1)

“My son," she says, “the air don't
blow so sweet and pure over no other
picee of God's earth, and things all so
convenient to my hand. Iconld go to
my places the darkest night that

| comes.™

Though I'll swear you'd have to trav-
el o mile to gro the rounds of her flower
garden, greenhouse, dairy, weavin'-
house, ice-house and all the fowl-houses
and appurtenances. They were located
far apart in old slovery days, to give
ocenpution to the niggers, | suppose.

“And, oh, George, my two babies in
the graveyard, and I'd picked out my
own place by your pa's side.  1'm like
an old tree. 1 ean't stand trunsploint-
in', Oh, son, to think of your doin’
such a ernel-hearted thing in my o'd
agel”

Women may be no great shakes at
hard, soun' reasonin’, but ma’s a very
pretty tulleer, indeed, and, by grabs, I
felt sorter so myself and downright
aggeravated with MeKay, What eall
had he to fly off like a potleg in such a
swivet to oust us from the
property which had belonged to our
generation ever since William the Con-
queror, and for aught I know helped
him to conquer it?

The honor and glory of settin’ up ina
stiff-starched collar at the Esxchange
hotel, hobmobbin' with the Virginia
legislatur’, and the judges, and tha
bong tonr would be but poor eompensa-
tion for my pack of houn's and blood
horses, and the foxes and birds and
things I was used to. 1 would be but a
lone, lost boy, cast adrift, even if 1 did
et oyshters three times o day.

“Ain't there no way of gettin' ont of
this trap?" says ma, wipin' her eyes on

| the long sockleg.

*1 b'leeve 1'd did anywhere else.”
“If we pay McKoy his commission

and persunde Mr. Sage to give out the

notion,” suys I, doubtfully.

“How much is the commission,
George?" she asked, eagerly.

*It amounts to ninety-eight dollars
and seventy cents, but''—

“George,” she spoke guickly, *if you
will step ont to the stables for awhile I

| think I can compose my mind and sol-

emnize my thonghts!"

The eolts came whinnyin' to meet
me and rubbed their noses on my
shoulder; the calves, the pigs, every-
thing in the yard came at me ina body.

I pot a hamper of nubbins and scat-
terced 'em, and somethin' kep' gettin' in

| my eye, and I thought 1 would actually
i blow my blamed nose off,

and the
more [ thought of McKay's officious-
ness the madder T got. Butwhen I got
back to the parlor it wuas quict asa
chureh, and there was ma out at the
yard gate biddin' the gent'men ‘‘far'-
well." Such was her huste to get them
off and away,

My dear old mother! Her eyes shone
bright as a young girl’s—she's smilin’
and lookin' as pleased as if she'd been
left a fortune,

Mr. Bage smiled, too, and bowed over
her thin, wrinkled hand iike & true-
hearted gent'man,

Ma had carried all her p'ints with Mr,
. Sage, then ran and got the shotbag she
| had kep' her egg and chicken and but-
| ter money in for forty ysars. She pnid
MceKay the commission and begged and
plead with him to go away and never
come there on no such erran’ aguin so
long as she was on top of earth.—Eva
M. de Jarnette, in N. O. Times-Demo-
crat.

Berber and Egyptian,

The c¢haracter of ancient Egyptinn
speech is still a matter of discussion
among scholars.  Very remuarkable re-
semblances have been notcd between
early Aryan and Dgyptian words, as
also between the latter and the Turan
ian vocables A large number of
Bemitic terms nlso appear in Egyptian,
generally regarded as foreign, but in-
cluding the names of polors, numbers
and others, which it is difficult to sup-
pose would have been borrowed., The
syntax and pronouns of the Egyptian
ure much penrer to Semitic speech than
to either Arvyan or ‘Purvanian, and the
view bheld by the late Dr, Birch, and
which appears destined to prevail, is
that Egyptinn was remotely akin to the
earliest Semitic speech. On the other
hand, the connection of the Derber dia-
lects with Coptie, aud thus with

| Egyptian, has long been remarked, and

wits recognoized from the first by Cham-
pollion when he recovered the vocabu-
lary of the sncient langusge. As in-
stunces of this gonpection we may
fquote the nnmes for *“lion" (Egyptian,
tsam; Derber, lzem); for ‘“‘drink"”
(Egyptian, sau; Berber, suu); for
“giver" (Egvptian, slu; Berber, ilu);
for ‘moise" (Egyptian, snu; Berber,
anau); und werbs such as ‘to die"
(Egyptian, met; Berber, amt); “'slay"
(Egyptinn, nak; Berber, nek), with
muny others.—The Beoltlsh Review.

QUAINT CLARA MORRIS,

Famous American Aotress.

Pooullar Clronmstanoes Which Marked
Her Arrival at Washington—How She
Won Hanulbal Hamlin's Friendahip
=Iler FProsent Ocoupation.

[Speoial Washington Lettor.)

Everybody who has visited the eap-
itol building within the lnst thivty vears
has seen Clara Morris.  I'o see her once
is to remember hor for all time; for
her eccentric dress and guaint manner-
isms leave am igpression not easily
ernsed from the mind of any one of the
multitude of sight-seers who paose
through Washington,

Of her first appearance nt the capitol,
Capt. Bassett, the venerable attacho of
the sennte, has thisdto say: “Clara Mor
ris cnme here from New Orleans one
day in 1802, when the senate was in
sessien.  She took a seat in the ladies’
gallery, and I hod my attention called
to her rather forcibly. She was not
fuirly seated in the gallery before she
unfolded o large American flag and be-
g ‘ing it in honor, as she said, of
1 cay. T was sitting in my usual
st to the left of the vice president,
when Hannibal Hamlin, then vice pres-
fdent of the United States, turned to
me and said: *Captain, what is the mat
ter with that woman? Will you please
go and see?!

“1 started at once for the gallery and
met her coming down the marble steps.
I aslkked her for an explanation of her
strange conduct, and she said she waved
the flag in honor of Henry Clay, and
asked me by what authority I ques
tioned her. 1 told her | came from the
vice president; and she then asked an
audience with the presiding oflicer, 1
returned to the senate chamber and
told Mr, Hamlin what she had said, al-
though [ had no idea that he would
leave his desk to see this very peculiar
person. However, he was very good-
natured about it, and calling one of the
senators to take his place in the chair
fora few minutes, went out into his
room to sce her,  All of what happened
there 1 do not know, but 1 do know that
he wiis presented with the flag by Clara
Morris and aceepted it in the snme spirit
in which it was offered. e kept the
flag and carried it home with him, and
often afterwards told me that he put
that flag out over his house on every
public occasion. His widow still retains
it ns an historical relic.”

Of the pust of this peculiar woman,
who mude her appearance in Washing-
ton in such a dramatic manner, little is
known; and her antecedents are
shrouded in mystery. It is known that
sheis of French extraction, and that
she came to this city from New Orleans
during the civil war, drawing public at-
tention to herself in the manner above
described, and that is all that is known
of her prior to the year 1562. Her life
in Washington since that time forms an
interesting narrative,

Not long after her advent here, she
secured through the friendship and in-
fluence of Hannibal Hamlin a little re-
cess in a corridor running parallel with
the main entrance to the senate cham-
ber. With a complacency and self-
assurance which has marked her ever
since, she introduced herself to the sen-
ate earpenter and induced him to make
her a small pine table from some of his
spare boards. This she placed in the
recess, and upon it laid out a stock of
articles caleulated to tempt the unwary
visitor into purchasing. She had little
inexpensive trinkets, guide books of
Washington, pictures of the capitol and
other public buildings, and diiferent
sorts of figures modeled ont of mace-
rated United States paper money. Very
soon Clara Morris, as she called herself
and came to be called, became a famil-
iar figure around the capitol. From the
first, business at her little stand was
active and constantly on the increase.
In time, as her sales grew larger, she
sdded to her stock in trade and finally

WAVING THE FLAG IN HONOR OF HENRY
CLAY

opened a lunch stand in couwecdon
with her other articles of mer-
thandise. This last move proved a
drawing card, and soon Clara's stand
became a favorite resort for the em-
ployes of the senate, who assembled
there every noon hour and ate her home-
made pies, washing them down with
pure country milk. Occasionally a
United States senator, less dignified
than his colleagues or perhaps more
charitably inclined, would number him-
self umong her patrons and take his
place at the lunch counter quite like an
ordinary mortal.

Huving once catered to such distin-
guished persons it is not strange that
€lara Morris should suddenly discover
that her accommodations were inade-
quate to the exigencies of her business,
So she cast around for a larger site and
solicited the assistance of varions sen-
ators to uid her in her plan. In addi-
tion to her other qualities of thrift and
enterprise she was endowed with a
wonderful memory, and had not been
around the capitol for more than a week
before she knew the fuce and nume of
evary senator. She also wade it hor
business to know all the officers and
employes, Not @ inan connected with
the senate end of the building could
piss her stand but he was saluted with

& polite “Good mourning, sir," or “'Mr,

| The BHeoontrlo Namesake of a

Senntor,” ns the cnse might be. Thua
Clarn Morris kept herself ever before
them and had no hesitancy in calling
upon all her friends when she needed
anything. DBut the locntion for =
larger stand was harder to find than
she had thonght. Her senatorinl al-
lies did all they conld to help her in the
matter. Their willingness to ald her
was apparent, but there really was no
place suitable for her purpose on the
sennte side.  Then she reluctantly
turned her gnze towards the other end
of the capitol, and continned her quest
on the house side. Here sho was more
successful and an excellent place was
discovered in the dantechamber leading
out from the rotunda into the siatuary
hall. Out of the profits of her little
stond in the senate corridor she pur
ehased o counter and ghow-caso and en-
largod her stock substantially. That her
solection of n stand was a good one was
evidenced by the fact thaot business was
active from the start and in even great-
er proportions than her tirst venture.
Soon she familinrized hersel? with first
the foces, and then tho names of the
numerous representatives,  This, of
conrse, wins more difficult than to be-
come aoguainted with the fewer sena-
tors; but in a very short time it was ac-
complisied apd the nnme of every mem:

Y'ZAT 18 ZE PICTURE
LING."

OF ROBCOE CONEe

ber of congress who passed her stand
was called out by the little old French
lady.

She was very effusive, and kissed the
hands, instead of shaking them, of her
friends. This wasslightly embarrassing
at first to those of the more conserva-
tive gentlemen who made our laws in
those days, but in time every one be-
cnme aceustomed to her ways and no
one thonght anything of herdemonstra-
tions,

She became warmly attached to Capt.
Bassett, the gentle guardian of the de-
corum of the senate, who was even then
an elderly man. Every morning before
the meeting of the senate she would
leave her stand and proceed in her pe-
culiarly characteristic walk (some peo-
ple irreverently ealled it a waddle) to
the senate chamber; and, going np to
the venerable announcer of messages
from the president, present him with a
little package of candy done up in the
shape of o cornucopin. The captain is
particularly fond of candy, as o mattor
of fact, and then, too, it renders his
voice clearer when he stands in the cen-
ter of the main aisle and calls the at-
tention of the presiding officer to the
fact that the president of the United
States, by his private seeretary, hassome-
thing to say to the members of the
highest legislative body of America.
These little visits and the nccompany-
ing gift were always looked forward to
by Capt. Bassett and, should anything
oceur to prevent the little French wom-
an from keeping her appointment with
him, he would send a page to her stand
to learn the reason of her absence, He
has always been a friend to and talcen
an interestin Clara Morris from the day
of her appearance in the senate gallery.
That she is eccentric he admits, but he
is very non-committal when questioned
85 to his views concerning her mentul
capacity. That she is smart in a busi-
ness way and saving to a degree, is mode
apparent by the fact that since her resi-
dence here she has purchased several
houses on capitol hill and other prop-
erty in various portions of the city.

For many years she maintained her
stand and her popularity in the ante
room between the rotunda and statu-
ary hall. Other stands sprung into ex-
istence in all parts of the building, one
in her immediate vicinity; but she lost
none of her patronage by this competi-
tion, Secure in the thought that no one
could deprive her of her stand she grew
complacent and made little additions
in the nature of her stock. All went
well until two years ago when Tom
Reed was elected speaker of the house.
His attention was ecalled to the foct
that numerous lunch stands thrived in
the great white building and were any-
thing but an ornament to the interior.
After due consideration he decided that
the pastry and other stands, like the
“heathen Chinese" and the trade dollar,
must go. Expostulation and interces-
sion by the friends of Clara Morris were
alike of no avail, as the spealker felt
that he conld not diseriminate. So she
was informed that she musc tale her
goods and chattels to another market,
and one fine morning everything was
cleared out and the corridors and re-
cesses permitted to resunme their orig-
inal unobstructed uses as public high-
woys,

Since her eviction the old French
woman has wandered around like a lost
soul, at last bringing up in #he marble
room of the sennte, where she daily sita
and explains to curions visitors that *'Zis
is de marble room and zat," pointing tos
life-size puinting of Blaine’s most pow-
erful opponent, “is ze pleture of Roscoe
Conkling." Saru D. Fry.

¢ Too Great Punlahment.,

A womon writerin a southern paper
humorously asks some one to “*eatch the
idiot who jokes about the way women
throw & stone, and fasten him inside o
sixteen-inch corset with a tailor-made
basque over it, tightly buttoned from
waist to chin" Bhe says: “He might
throw stones ut us ull day under those
circumstances, We don't believe he
oould hit once."—Good Health,

PUNGENT PARAGRAPHS.

~Elsie—*"Did you know papna well be
fore you married him?” Mother (sadly)
~—“No, dear, T didn't."—Texas Siftings,

—“You have never met Miss Gotrox's
father, have you?' *“Never. He over
took me onee, | remember,"—Indianapo-
lis Journal.

—The Paget Sound oyster weighs six-
ty pounds, Still the restaurant hog
would probably attemapt to swallow
one.—Toledo Blade.

—"alr Warning. —Poet (1n acwspaper
offlco)—ITave yon an cofficlent staflf?"
Editor—"Perhnps not; but I bave o very
effectiveclub"—Harper's Young Peaple,

—“You can't elaim” sald the man
who doesn't eare for the rod and line,
“that fishing affords exercise.” 0, yes,
it does,” was the reply: “for the imog-
inntion."—Washingtan Star.

—Topo Much for Him.—*They tell me,
professor, that you have mastered all
the modern tongues,”  Professor: “*All
but two—my wife's and her mother’s,™
—Roseleaf,

—Mrs, Pentweazel—*"Dyspepsin has
made youn socranky that it is almost
impossible to live with you." Pent-
wenzel:  “*Well, wnsn't it from ecating
tho things youn cooked that I got the
dyspoepsin?'—Vermont Watchman.

—The Rev, Dr. Fourthly—*Hns your
husband kept unspotted from the
world, Mrs Breezey?' Mrs. Breezey—
“0, yes; I'm the only one who is
thoroughly onto him."—N, Y. Herald.

—Juvenile Soda Clerk—*Do you live
here, mister?" Customer--"Yep," “Then
you'll have to wait until the boss comes
back from dinner. [ ain't allowed to
put up preseriptions 'cept for strangers
that's travelin'."—Indianapolis Sentinel.

—All Pall—Bingo—*1 would like to
ask yon down to my cottage by the sea,
old man, but we have only two bed-
rooms.” Kinkley—*"Oh! that's all right;
whao sleeps in the other ome?'  Bingo—
“Noone, but my wife has to have that
oneé to hang up her clothes in.”"—Cloak
Review.

—allant Stranger—“Yon are in
trouble, miss: permit me to help you."
Beauty in Distress—*Go 'way, please!”
Gallant Stranger—**All right; but I
could fix it in 2 moment. I've had my
suspenders give way lotsof times, Here's
a pin, anyhow."—Pittsburgh Bulletin

—IHe (n seaside acguaintance)—*I
leave to-morrow, Miss Summergirl, 1
leave on the 9:40 express, which will
bear me away from here and you at the
rivte of forty miles an hour.  Just think
of that!” She—*l'orty miles an hour!
How nice!"—Harper's Bazor

—*VWhat nre yon doing at the marble
cutter's so much nowadays, Smith? Not
going into that buasiness, are you?"
“Hardly. 'm bailding @ monument to
Jones.” “What! Mrs, Smith's first hus-
band?" “*Yes. He lived cight years with
my wife. A man who does that has qual-
ities that entitle him to the respect of
all ages."—Boston Post.

—A Hint to Young Clergymen.—
“Bishop,” suid a young Methodist
preacher to  his  spirvitual  superior.
“won't you give me somoe adviee how
to gain and keep the love of my congre-
gation?”  *“Yes, brother,”" replied the
divice. ‘'When you marry selgcet a wo-
man from some other congregation
than your own, and be sure that she is
not handsome or stylish in her dress.”
—N. Y. Recorder.

FAMOUS HOLIDAYS.
Some of the Old Anniversaries That Should
Not Be Forgotten.

Our Independence day casts into ob-
livion in this country some famous old
holidasys and holy days that ought not
to be forgotten. Who that speaks fa-
miliarly of the “dog days’ remembers
that the third of the month is the first
of these famous days—the doy on which
Sirius, * .c Dog star, first comes into
conjunction with the san, July 0 wus
the old midsnmmer day: it has lost that
honor now, however, June 24 having
received it instead, althongh that is St
John's day, and only three days later
than the smmmer solstice, which mnrks
the scientific beginning of summer. The
7th of this month is the feast day of S5t
Thomasa Becket, who, though a famons
saint for years, is now remembered
chiefly as the cause of the pilgrimage
to Canterbury which Chaucer has im-
mortalized.

Saint Swithin's Day eame on the 15th
of the month; if it rains then, it will
rain on the forty days following. Swith-
in was bishop of Winchester, and died
July 2, 862, leaving ections that he
should be buried in the churchyard of
his cathedral, so that the rain might
fall on his grave. Bome years after-
ward the monks desired to move the re-
mains into the cathedral and fixed on
July 15 for the transTation, mt for forty
days it rained steadily.so that they
could not open the grave, and at the
end of the fortieth day they decided
that the saint preferred to stay out in
the wet.

St. Margaret’s Day is celebrated on
the 20th, She was a maiden of Antioch,
loved by Olybius, but she refused him
beecause he was a pagan. He tried to
put her to death with cruel tormonts,
but anearthquake prevented the tor-
tures, and a dove from heaven set o
erown of gold upon herforehead, where-
at five thousand spectators were con-
verted to Christianity. But Olybius
executed her just the same.  She is the
patroness of women in child-birth, suc-
ceeding Juno, who, under the name of
Lucinda, was prayed to by the Roman
mothers,

St. Jumes and St. Christopher share
July 25 between them, In some parts
of Englund the apple trees are blessed
on this day, which is said also to mark
the suceess or fuilure of the hop crop.

8t Anne, the mother of the Virgin
Mary, i8 worshiped on July 26. She
was the third daughter of Matthew, a
privst, and Mary, his wife, and was
married to Jonchim in Galllee, Their
wedding ring was kept by the nuus of
St. Anne in Rome, and worked miracles
It was stolen during the sacking of the
eity in 1524, but was brought, buck by a
Crow, w hich laid it upon o stone where
the nuns found it

The lnst day of the month is the feast
of St Ignatius Loyols, the founder of
the wonderful Souiobt‘?r of Jesus, who
died on this day in 1550, Certainly this
month ends nobly, with the holy day of
one of the most remarkable of theologl-
oul and religious leadors that the wor
bas ever lmown.—Bt. Louls Globe
Domocrat.

FIRESIDE FRAGMENTS.

—Clusters of clover, ifhung in a room
snd left to dry und shed their perfume
through the room, will drive away
flics.

—Soups.—A few sliced potatoes and
any other vegetable convenlent, with a
little rice and an onion added to the
sonp stock will make n good soup with
vory little time and trouble. Season
parefully to suit taste. —Housekeeper,

—Piekled Salmon.—Soak the salmon
twenty-four hours, changing the watoer,
put in Loiling water with a little vine-
gur. When done and cold, boeil your
vinegar with spice and pour over the
fish.—Home Magazine,

—To hasten the eure of a burn or
genld, there is nothing more soothing
nnd offective than the white of an ege.
It is contact with the air which makes
a burn so pninful. The egg acts ns a
virnish and excludes the air complote-
ly and also prevents inflammation,

—To restore steel blued by heat, dip
it into pure murintic ncid.  Test by dip-
ping o piece of refuse polished stoel
into it; if it destroys the polish reduce
thecneid with rain water until it will
not. Then dip the article to be re-
stored into the weakened acid.—Detroit
Free Press.

—Cottage Cheese.—Set a pan of clab-
bered sour milk over the fire, seald un-
til the whey separates, pour into m
strainer and squeeze dry, put in a dish,
season with salt, o tablespoonful of
butter and sweet eream  enough to
mopisten, mix well, make into balls and
set in n cool place.—N, Y, Observer,

—Cherry Charlotte.—Stone and stew
some Morella cherries; to each pound of
cherries add three<quarters of o pound
of sugar and . ne teaspoonfal of flour,
mixed smoothly with a little water
When the fruit is done, butter some
baker's bread, Iay it ona  dish, sprend
some of the stewed fruit over it, then
put another layer of bread and fruit;
cover the top with the frait. This is
very nice served with cream.—Bosten
Budget.

—Nickel-Plated Tableware. —One sub-
seriber asks me abont  nickel-plated
tubleware. Several yezrs ago 1 bought

| n dozen nickel-plated tablespoons to use

In my lectures, becanse they secmed so
much stronger than plated ware. I
found that the nickel melted and peeled
off when exposed to n high tempern-
ture, making the spoons rough and un-
sightly, A dealer told me a few days
ago that this ware is not made now bo-
canse of this flaw.—Ladies' Home Jour-
nal.

—Apricot Iee.—Toa quart of fresh,
ripe apricots allow o quart of clarified
sugnr or about a pint and one-half of
simple sirup.  Grate or press the apri-
cots through a sieve, mix them with the
sugar and freeze. Then add the whites
of two eggs that have been stiffly beaten
and sweetened with two  ounces of
sugar, mix the mervingue thoroughly
into the ice, and set the latter away,
carefully packed, for an hour before
using. —tiood Housekeeping.

—Rice Cream.—Bake an ounce of rice
in half a pint of milk with a little cin-
namon; when done, remove the skim
from the top. Dissolve one-fourth ouncs
of gelatine, previously sonked in two
tablespoonfuls of cold mills, in half a
pint of boiling milk, add the yolk of an
ege, four tablespoonfuls of granulated
sugar; stir over the fire for five minutes,
mix with the rice, pour it intoa mould
and let it remain until set. More or
less sugar may be used as desired: the
above (uantity will moke the crenm
rather sweet.—Good Housckoeping.

FASHIONABLE FINERY,

Sensonable Fads and Fancles in the Jew-
olry Linwg,

Iridescent single petaled roses are
among the new brooches

Large turquoise brooches in
like fleur-de-lis are new.

“The Buby's Friend" is a little silver
box to hold baby's safety pins,

I'rosted silver has taken a fresh im-
petus, probably because it looks cool.

Silver bracelets in heavy links and
corresponding to popular styles in gold
are produced in numbers.

Smoking sets of frosted silver are or-
namented with flowers In enamel, The
fancy is for such delicate blossoms as
the May flower.

Rings have seroll worlk set obliquely
in small diamonids, with a lnrge colored
pearl in the center. This is & new und
very pretty fashion.

Conch shell hearts, double and single,
mingled with pearls, make the prettiest
of new summer pins, and are by no
means expensive,

Large oval sleevebuttons of white lus-
tersless enamel are powdered with tiny
gold disks. Thisis one of the hand-
somest of the new designs.

Oblong brooches containing the name
of Jeunne, 1dn, Lucie and the like, in o
lot of ornamental wreathing, is an En-
glish fancy that has come in.

There is some pretty new gold jowel-
ry. It is floral with a fine rough finish,
if the term rgay be allowed, and rich in
color. There is an attractive likeness
about it.

Men's loosely-worn watch chains in
some instances hove the different see-
tions treated so as to givecoppery tints,
yellow, steel, blue, and as a novelty are
very pretuy.

Silver bead necklaces are in demand
for summer wear. They are in single
strands, but prettier and more desira-
ble are collarets of three or more
stronds and small in size.

The moonstone is in abeyance, bud
soveral pretty new funcies are found
in this stone, One is a flower brooeh in
which moonstones are shaped into the
petals. The same form appears in red
semi-precions stones.

One of the prettiest new silver huir-
pins has on enumeled pansy as its orna-
ment. The petals of the flower ara
raised and charningly suggest the
notural flower, but only in form.
Otherwise the petals are of pale blue
enamel with ornnmental silver tracery.

Brooches consisting of sprays of fina
enamel Howers variously tinted and
with o Jeweled conter wre seen, That
is to say the different flowers on ons
stom, shaped like o forget-me-not, shatle
into pinks, blues and purples They
are pro‘tier than solid sprays of one
volor,—Elsle Bee, in Jeweler's Circular,
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